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something that by rights belonged to us, " Mr. Jeffers, my father's in
need. He needs food, and he needs medicines."
" I'm sorry to hear it," Jeffers said. " I certainly am sorry to hear
it. Seems as though a man like your fathered have plenty of friends he
could borrow from. Seems like most of the money in this town belongs
to them that sympathise with the British."
" Well, sir," I said, " I didn't come here to have a political dis-
cussion, so I'll only say that my father doesn't sympathise with the
British any more than with any one else ; but he sympathises with
government as against anarchy; with the Constitution as against
mob rule."
" Ain't that being a Tory ? " Jeffers, almost openly looking
cunning, spoke sharply. " That's Toryism, ain't it ? "
" Not according to any definition I ever heard," I said. " Toryism
isn't preserving a government and resisting rebellion ; but that's
neither here nor there, Mr. Jeffers. My father made it possible for
you to obtain your uncle's estate intact. His bill's a small one, con-
sidering what he 'saved you; and he'd take it mighty kind, Mr.
Jeffers, if you could just let him have a little on account"
Jeffers shook his head. " I ain't obliged to pay a debt to a Tory,
and there ain't any legal way he can make me." He glanced at my
face, went hastily to the high desk of one of his clerks and picked up
a heavy ruler.
Arguments, I saw, were useless ; recriminations a waste of time.
I put on my hat'and left that miserable place, wretched to have
failed, and ashamed of myself for having descended to a kind of
wheedling.
At Mrs. Byles's I climbed dejectedly to my room, determined to
find a better way of approaching the rest of my father's debtors ; and
while I sat at my desk, wondering how to state my case so that I
wouldn't be suspected of Tory leanings, I heard Buell's footstep upon
the stair and called to him to come in.
" Tom," I said, " this town has some horrid people in it."
" Only horrid, Oliver ? I guess it has worse than that. I guess it's
got more worse-than-horrid people in it, man for man, than almost
any place there is, except maybe Newport and perhaps New York
and Norwich, Connecticut, They're the only other places I really
know. More indigestible food, too ; I mean indigestible by me. As
'for the people, Fve been watching 'enx on the streets the last few
days, cursing and spitting at everybody that's got on decent clothes,
and I'm pretty near ready to get one or two of 'em off alone some-
where $nd make a few pointed remarks. What particular one did
you see to-day that you think's horrid, and is probably worse than
you think ? "